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' TERMS:

T'wa Dollurs in advance, T'wo Dollars and
Fifty-cents at the expiration of six months, or
Three: Dollars ag the end ol the year.

No paper digcontinued until all arrearages
are paid, unlessatthe option of the Proprietor
GT"Advortisements inserted at 75 cte. per
Ruare, (14 lines or less,) for the first and
half that sum for ench subsequent insertion.
07 The number of ingertions to be marked
on all Advertisements or they will be publish-
ed until ordered ‘to be' discontimied, and
charged accordingly.” ' !
3" One Dollar per éguafé for a single in-
eortion. " Quarterly and Monthly ‘Adyertise-
nients’ will be charged ' the samo as a single
nsertion; and’semi-monthly the sane a8 new

- ones.

All Obituary/Notices exceeding six lines,
and Communications: recommendi ng Cand-
dates  for public offices or trust—or puffing
Exhibitions, will be charged as Advertise-

mel i
ﬁj‘ﬁll letters by mail must be paid to in-
sure punctual attendance.

“ fliscellany.

THE ' MODEL MILLINER.

Like a fushionable physician, sha lives
upon the;weakness of the fair sex—only
what physician hasso many complaints
to attend to, or such delicate wounds to
cure as those of female vanity? Besides,
ig there a physician, however pure, who
would dress the wounds of his patients in
the same handsome manner she dresses
her’s? ' She has a pharmacopeea of re-
medies'at her fingers’ ends.  She can
tell what ails a lady merely by looking
at her. . Ifyouhaveno color, she knows
the precige warm tint that will bright-
en up your complexion; or, if you have
too much, she can tell toa shade what
will make you look as pale as o widew
at her'third wedding. She can pad
down & circular baek, lower a high pair
of shoulderswith one touch of the secis-
sors, take the fino cdge off a hatchet
face by a pair of rosy ‘“‘whiskers,"’ she
will fatten your cheeks with a flowery
border; and by the talisman of her won-
derful needle, ‘almost change a figure
like asack into the fashionable Zornure
of the hour-glass; in. fact, will decorate
away any deformity or cut ont any ngly
imposaibility, you chose to order. More
than this, she plucks from the head of old
age several long years, and many a lady,
who has crossed her threshold “on the
wrong side of forty,”” (if such a num-
her gver enterathe head of alady,) has
left1F with the happy conviction: that
she was a blushing debutante, conside-
rably under twenty. Her shop is the
celebrated fairy mill, in which by some
charm—at present only posessed by
looking-glasses, the old are ground
young again,

You can almost teil the Model Milli-
ner by her appenrance. Sheisa cheap
lay-figure of the Modes de Paris. She
is smart, neat, faghionable and elegant,
yet anything but obtrusive in dress.
She courts the shade with dark colors,
ag if she kept herself as a standing back
ground to throw out the bright hues of
her, customers, Her own stock of bon-
nets is innumerable.  She never wears
the same twice. Like a French sur-
geon, she firsh tries experiments upon
her own person before she practises on
her patients, However, it is most mean
to insinuate that she sells her Lonnets
afterwards as new, when refreshed by
new ribbons. -She ig always smiling,
always obliging, ncver contradicting.
"I'he only instrument sho uses is flattery.
With this she removes, as with a plane,
the roughest difficultics, ““You really
look 8o charming in that bonnet—it is
so very distingue, so aristocratic; it is
just your style—it would quite dictress
her to see it worn by anybody clse, and
is 8o cheap; she mukes nothing by it,
the materials are g0 expensive, the price
so very low, and you look 80 handsome
in it,”” ete., otc., and thus she gets a
dong purse by constantly so-so-ing.

I'he honesty of the Model Milliner is
abovo all suspicion. To believe her,
‘poor thing, she loses by every aiticle
‘ghe makes. - With'aquicksilvery rapid-
ity of the tongne, which makes it very
difficult for any one to *‘take her up,”
she runs cver the separatn articles that
compose the werial turban you are ad-
miring, gives you the price to a feather
of every little item about it, and leaves
" you in a state of wonderment how she
can live and pay for the handsome look-
ing-glasses about the room, when she
doas business at such a ruinous rate.
»With her the word *‘perquisites? is like
the word “impossible’ with Napoleon-—
it has emigrated long ago from the dic-
tionary. She always finds a ““a lady’s

any inducement—not even to have the
royal arms over her door—appropriate
satin enough for an apron or keep back
an inch of 'your charming Brues:l’s
point. Her power of physiognomy is
quite Lavateresque. She has always
something made expressly for each ' cus-
tomer, something composed  especially
for the style of every one. MHer pa-

-tience,’ too, surpasses o Sister of Chari-

ty. 'You maytry on all her fragile
stock, drape all her mantillas, scarfs
and’ vésites, in all possible fancies over
your shoulders; pull and toss. :about all
her rainbow assortment of cobweb caps
and bird-cage bonnets, and this she wi!l
allow you to do for hours, never mur-
muring, but smiling as gratefully as be-
fore. Sho answers more absurd : ques-
tions in o day than a Prime Minister in
a week, and is a8 indulgent to the con-

ceited beauty of sixtcen as to the yain

coqaette of sixty. She -is. naturally

mild and coaxing, but allows no: frail

daughter of Eve, tempted, beyond- the
strength of her sex, by a too-seductive
bonnet, to run up a bill; nor induces a
a young lady to anticipate her next
car’s allowanco by the persuasion of a
ong credit; nor allures a simple - Miss,
just fresh school, to buy things she does
not want, by the dangerous promise
that ¢‘she will never trouble her for the
amount.””  She never speculates, and
has never been known to supply goods
upen the chance of “a certain event
coming off;"’ or to postpone the payment
of an account till “‘certain expectations
are realized;” or to urge, with legal
firmness. that Mr. M. cannot pnssi-
bly refuse to pay for such absolute “ne-
cessities;"’ or to cquip young daughters
previous to their marringes, upon the
base understanding that she 18 to be
paid afterwards. She pays no more
deference to the Duchiess than to tho
plain Mrs.; all women are the same in
her eyes, all candidates for finery. Her
forcign orders are never executed with
her old stock of rejected goods. She
would blush, also, it she caught imposing
on country cousing last ycar’s fashions
for the newest inventions., She em-
ploys a long-bearded courier, who,' like
an Iinglish manager, is constantly run-
ning backward and forward from Lon-
don to Paris, in search of the latest nov-
cltics. She keeps two distinet sets of
apprentices and girls—the one intense-
ly Frenchified. for foreign patronnesses
—the other English, for patriotic cus-
tomers. In similar complaisance to
litle prejudices, her goods change from
Spitafields to Lyons' manufactories ae-
cording to the purchaser’s nationality.
There is a profeund mystery around
the domestic ties of the Model Milliner.
Her children are never menticnod——
her husband is never seen or heard.
QOccasionally a rakish gentleman, in
moustaches, glides into the show-room,
but he is sternly frowned down, and,
after a shavp whisper, goes out as mys-
teriously as he came in, Can that be
her husband? Scarcely—there is so
little affection apparent between the
fwo; the man obeys more like a servant
than a human lord aud master, to whom
all the caps and erinolinesin the estab-
lishment belong! But no matter—the
avocations of the Model Milliner allow
her no time to be troubled with such
small considerations, though she de-
lights, as becomes a woman and a mil-
liner, in ever turn of the exciting game
of Matrimony, and lays awake at night
twisting overin bed her numerous wed-
ding orders.
The Model Milliner is most correct.
o youngen are allowed to lounge
about in her ghow-room——none but mar-
ried gentlemen have the entree of her
work-room. She is never seen at
places of public amusement by herself;
nor was she ever accused by the most
suspicious mother of allowing her
house toscreensentimental assignations,
or of making ita youngladies’ post-office
for letters with love-sick scals. She is
never seen av public balls—on the con-
trary, she is always at home, promoting
the comforts of the young ladies “who
are improving themselves under her tui-
tion.”

To these the Model Milliner devotes
her most affectionate thoughts.
ave really her children, and she acts to
them like & mother. She will not al-
low them to work more than ten hours
a day. She spares their health, looks
after their morals as rigidly as their
tasks, does not stint their meals, gives
them what littlo amusement she can “af-
ter hours,” and will not allow any work-
ing all night, not even to finish the ball

dress of the handsomest beauty that ev-

| own materials” quite sufficient. " Sheis:
above sending home ' one" flounce less:
the number ordered, and would ‘not on:

They |

e L T

ermade the Guards go madat Almacks,
or to complete the trousseau of the pret-
tiest bride that was ever given away by
the Dukoof Wellington, at St. George’s.

A prettier picture cannot be imagined’

than the Model Milliner, surrounded by
her young pupils, allintent upon the ar-
chitecture of some *“love of a bonnet,”
that is to cap all other bonnets, and to be
regeived by the heads of fashion as the
prize bonnet,_of the season. {2
As the Model Milliner rises. in -the
world, a confusion of tongucs, like the
Towel of Babel, attends her growing
eminence. Her knowledge q‘f%ngﬁsh
becomes more French every day, until
atlast her dialect, like the British Chan-
nel, belongs to neither England nor
France, but is-continually running be-
tween the two. = She talks like Madame
Celeste, which makes it very difficult to
understand her, unless you have had a
course of six private boxes at the Adel-
phi. A similar’ metamorphorsis takes
Place in hor namo and doorplate. Mrs.
'odd is changed to ‘Madame Toddee,
and her'shop is called a *Magazin de
Nouveautes,” or, at least, a ¢ Depot,”’
and circulars -inform. the curious that

Madame Toddee is de Paria (of

courscg, and was the “premiere eleve

of Madame Victorine, and carried off

the gold medal at the last ‘ Erposition
d' Industrie’ for her very superior ‘ju-
pons hygieniques.”” As her fame in-
crenses, so does her invisibility. Her
“Magazin” is vacated for a handsome
mansion in some cidevant aristocratic
square, where liveried footmen usher
yon up velvel-carpeted stairs into sa-
loons and boudoirs, with! gold-legged
chairs and the rosiest ottomans. She
only receives the elite. *“‘She “gives
consultations’’—is very difficult, how-
ever, to consult; and when visited in
her incognitio, sends down word that
“Madame cannot be disturbed——ghe is
composing.” She styles herself an
“artiste,” has her carriage and opera-
box, is more invisible every day, until
she ascends so high at last, that a like
a balloon, she cannot be seen at all.
The truth is, she builds a handsome for-
tune out of bonnets, retires to Italy,
buys a villa on the borders of some lake,
marries a good looking primo-tenore
from one of the Operas, purchases a ti-
tle, and is often astonished when she
looks back, and recollects when she was
plain Miss Todd, who began life in the
classic,regions of Cranbourne Alley,
rose to Regentstreet, ascended into
Hanover “Equare, soared above Al-
macke, as Madam Toddee, and now is
the Contessa di Toddalini—all from
having been a MopEL MILLINER.
Puneh.

COLLECTING A BILL.
BY THE oLD ’UN.

When, latterly, che inimitable and
humorous Dan Marble arrived in this
city, we promised ourselves much pleas-
ure and amusement from his advent,
not only from his genial and truthful
impersonations on the stage, but from
his society, a8 the immortal Dan shines
ag prilliantly in private life as he docs
upon the stage, This gentleman is "just
nat’rally bound,’ on every visit to our
time-honored metropolis, to furnish us
with the material for a sketeh that has
never been in print or made use of on
the stage; and to do Dan justice, he
never, since the conelusion of the com-
pact, failed to redeem his pledge. We
are indebted to him for the ‘Avkansas
man who never saw a piano,” and some
other things which have had their sue-
cesg.  The following veracious narra.
tive was communicated by him on lis
last visit:—

In a well known and flourishing city

of the West, one of those young giants |
which have sprang up to waturity in|

the course of a dozen vears, there lives,
an individual connected with the press,
known familiarly amtong bis friends by
the soubrignet of the ‘long-faced man,’
and almost equally well known by the
nickname of Colonel Walton. The first
he obtnined from the length of his phys-
ignomy; the second from we know not
what military achicvement,

Among the acquaintances of the Co-
lonel was numbered a certain noted and
popular member of a theatrical firm,
whom we shell designate as Mr. Long-
ley.

The Colonel and Mr. Manager Long-
ley, a few years ago, were taking a
morning walk in the vicinity of St. Lou-
is. Hunger had sharpened their appe-
tites, and when they entered a little
way-side tavern, they were reduced to
that pitch of famine that they could eat
a horse behind the saddle, as the saying
goes. Now the Colonel. had no money,

while the manager was literally ‘out of

town with a pocket full of rocks.’

olonel made some passing remarks
touching the shar _
air, the state of his apvetite, ‘and the
Frospecb of a good dinmer. i
ey could not or would not take ‘the
hint. At last the Colonel spoke out:—

‘Longley—I'm deuced hungry.’’ -

‘So am I. B

‘Longley—got any money?’ asked
the Colonel. ri

‘A few,’ replied the manager. '

‘Well, then,’ eaid the Colonel, ‘I'll
tell you what—you lend me five dollars
—and I'll order dinner.’ 3

‘I'm agreed,” the manager, and the
money was forked over. PR

It was a famous dinner to which they
sat down; there were quails and 'prair
rie chickens, and venson steak,and no
end of pies and custards, with a ‘bottle
of wine and segars to wind off. “The
Jong-faced man, and the manager crack-
ed jokes, and ‘all went merry as & mar
raige bell.’

Dinner ended and the bill paid, they
walked back to St. Louis merrily and
lightly. = That very afternoon, howev-
er Longley, who was famous for keep-
ing a sharp look out in money matters,
sent his boy, a lad of cleven, to the Co-
lonel’s office, to get ‘that money he lent
him in the morning.’

“Tell your daddy,’ was the Colonel’s
message, ‘I can’t pay him to-day.

The next morning, bright ang early,
the boy made hisappearrnce again with
a peremptory demand for ‘that five dol-
lars.’

The Colonel finding his creditor so
suspicious and sharp set, determined to
punish him, and accordingly sent back
word that ‘he was hard up—hadn’t a
dollar in the world—nobody would lend
him any—sorry-—couln’t help it—ho-
ped to be able to return it some time or
other,’ cte., elc, :

After dinner Longley’s boy re-appear-
ed with a pressing demand for ‘that
five dollars.’ '

‘I can’t pay it,’ said‘the Colonel.

‘Please, sir,’ said the boy, *father
soid that I must stay here till I got the
money.’

‘0, very gond,’ replied the Colonel,
‘you're a good boy; you can stay here
as long a8 you’ve a mind to. Youcan
go down in the yard and play with the
dog till you're tired, and then you can
go up in the garret and sleep, but you
musn’t tread no mud in on the carpets.

The boy embraced the proposition.
He went into the yard and whiled away
the long afterncon with the interesting
quadruped to which his attention had
been directed, and when perfectly worn
outre-entered the house, earefully clean-
ing his boots on the scraper, and rub-
bing his feet on the mat. Supper would
have been very aceeptable to lum, but
as he was not invited to partake of that
refreshment, he ascended gloomily to
the garret, and there forgot his suffer-
ings in sleep, *

The next morning ' he resumed his
sport with the dog, but being hungry,
he soon abandoned the Colonel’s premi.
ses, and returned to his worthy parent
minus the five dollars

Longley was in a perfect rage at the
disappointment and the treatment of his
Jjuvenile collector, and directed there-
anent certain fulminations against the
head of the Colonel, winding up with
‘only wait till I catch one Zis boys; I've
got adog in my yard,and a bed in my
garret, too.

Now there was a certain club-room
in the suburbs of which no one, not a
member, was ever admitted, cither for
love or money. The number of mem-
bers wag strictly limited, and Longley
had in vain attempted to procure a
membership and entrance. It was no
go. The Colonel, however was a mem-
ber, and this fact inereased the agurav-
ation of the manager. Afier revolv-
ing various ways and means of circum-
venting his debtor, and gaining admis-
sion to the covoted coterie, Longley hit
on the following expedient. He deter-
mined to present {ﬁmself at theon a
certain evening, to knock boldly av the
door, and when interrogated by the por-
ter, give the name of Colonel Walton,
thus effecting an entrance, trusting to
secure a welcome afterwards.

He aceordingly presented himself
and knocked sternly at the door,

‘Who's there?' inquired a rough voice

‘A friend.

‘A friend! what name?’

“The Colonel.’

“I'he Colonel! what Colonel?’

¢Colonel Walton, of course.’

‘Not quite tall enough for the Colo-

nel,’ replied the well known voice of

that individual himself. ‘Not quite tall
enough for the Colonel. But you're a
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The [ good

Still Long- |

ess of the 'morning | tire:

er got the five dollars or not we. cax
take.upon ourselves.to say;.p

discomfituro, he ‘callod it square,’ and
gave up the idea of collecting. that
‘small bﬁl'os,hi_ﬂ.' in wll 3 ,.8 th’

Ty TS E ALYy s .'-n-"_--.u-:}_-‘;.f”
- THE;LAND. OF DREAMS,
«“AoNES;” ssid Willy, ¢lep's take

walk into the land-of dreams, snd re-|

port to the Club of Métry Haughers,”

#4Good!” cried the surgeon; *dof Ag-
gy; do; I'll tie your bonn‘et;i‘.':a;ad so.off beight: . They. .w

we went. We sailed down the Stream

of Comfort, in a Temperance steamer,|

inclined to tbiuk.Ishtui'mftfni'I ~-hia ‘second i

e opinropisnasinr sk &

e | Eno
cannot |
“0?‘

till gentle Sleep metus/and pointed out | A08e

the' -Land 'of ‘Dreams. :/Thé: stream
carried us hard:down to an':open’gate;
over which:'was’ writtén,-**Admittance

porter. stood ‘guard at iti 'Bnt.:Sleep.

said “‘so few entered by . it, . mnd, thoy.|
were of g0 gentle.and kind a disposition;|
‘that no disturbange ever, vccured . from |

free from 10 P M. to 6 A.M.” Twas| .3
not alittle amazed that thisigate stood | ¢ -
entirely unprotected—not: even.an old | :

leaving it open.. . This . Comfort-gate,’ | "o

said she, “thongh it was built g0 Jong | °

apo as when Paradise was incorporated | " ##¢ ¢

and was the very gate .at which, Eve
entered the land of dreams, is known to.

trance, but. thoy come so: late in the
morhinithut.thay areobli_%ed_, to get in,
some other way, .for we geld _
open after sunrise except for babes, and.
for adults when the mornin

18 stormy

were to be our; gnides t_o_.;_p}my‘;_;g__._‘.:;];_
the guter court, theysaid._they. would
show us tho different gates of the Jand;
and first they took” us to the gate of

REVERY, that was open so long a8 the |

sun shone, ith side gates, at which one | th

might creep in at midnight if he chioge,
A crowd of novel-readers were pourin;
in hero, with fixed eyes. and contracte:

but very fow, Many attempt an_en-| “°*
am leave it)

‘Hare we wero introduced to two cher- | THe
ubins with wings that rustled. like the| "1 *
hum of bees. .. It is their office to closo.|
the eyes of weary, babes, and _the labo- |
rors, whose sleep is gweet; and now. they | 3

e i *
curiosities of the place. Pmngthmy'ﬁg: todir

brows, . There were ‘a great many| "l

vith albums
heir hands,
,upwards s i
he

¢young men of promise,”
and gold-headed pencils in
and with faces looking
rapt ininspiration.,

uniform of thestudent, who’wn.lk 4 thi
way because they thought it was, the
path of Geniug. SRR G
The next that ywe visited was  Feyor-
gate. It was, crowded with haggarc
men, having flushed faces and wildly
rolling eyes. It led to tho favourito
depot of the god of dreams, and he was
accustomed to send ont by it his' choi-
cest packages. Next we passed by
Opium-gate, though which two paths
run,  The more clovated one (and by
this all were permitted to walk for &
season)was fragrant as the bridge by
which Xerxes crossed the Hellesoont.
It was strewed with myrties, and roses
without & thorn, and the aroma of flow-
ers floated around on every side. Tt
was melancholy all this while to know,
that whose walked this sanny path was
doomed, after a little glimmering of
stmg, and whirling of sphers, to travel
wearily in the outer path, where every-
thing was so_different, Sometimes 1t
was narrow as the corridor of & pyra-
mid, and it secmed to be covered ' with
the smile of the Nile; ' and ‘the” storm
continually rushed through,téaring off
limb after limb from the panting trav”
cllers, Furious heasts met them threat:
«ning instant death, but thoy Ieft them
to live on, carrying death'in'their haj_:i_dp

and never permitted to die, - "¢
Next was the gate of Drunkenness,
the entrance of 'wliie_h was by a ateep
descent of steps. . At the head of the
descent were innumerable flthy dram:
shops, though which they crawled  be:
fore they 'were allowed to go ‘down,

and yell awfully blue ahd patriotic; s

ly.
s{ipped down; and 'soms Were kické

head of the way.  There they .al]'laﬁ'
sputtering, snoring, and swearing,’ til
the kecpor of the gate came out,” and,

I'he next gate” was ' called Trouble,

be' 4 fire; proved to be & hea
red' faces.'"

-kn‘ﬁhill-‘*ﬁr’isﬁpig; o

‘boundless space; to e pum!
the constellationd? and

8aw, swolled into's ‘bloated +d
‘wrinkles® covered ‘ it—s 'pair | of

forsook its sooket, and whiszed by, st
T M kil
‘his oﬂnﬂ“-"‘]ﬂubked? “gallantly;

passed’ & whirl-wind - that: disoon
"Wivuinionse 1o evenise e

Some walked down ‘most "eﬁ'e_cﬁ_tigly o'séalod  and' reddy ford

amiable, and most “gloriously, drouk.” | e AN
some sneaked down with ‘their “fiigers | ther
in their mouths, ns if they were ‘watch: |‘dies
ed; some staggered down with & whoop | and

down by the respectablo factors at'the |

‘alord, g star and garter;
‘man; & namo

echoes,  For'a girl thore i ¢

openiny it, dragged them in.’ o end o

) here wag o long a8
band in the slouth-cap and. loose-gow I 1
o thi | at the §

arrow. - The
0 odd}: Men

Iaughin i:ia  halla
dy. " Birds there were qugfr
calves that sung, . What I supy

ever increased tillworl
ling from its " sides;" and

gomut of sidereal music.  §
trath! the most beantiful fae

gledwed furiondly from its fidst—and

' eyes
as I remember, one; while we l‘mkad:

ing o blod 4 e

& flowtring o

greot him, it was my.

h?tj even stolen m : ),
where Bo left it on_ mine! " I thomgh
f]{,f- anyi;‘mklgp hntﬂtﬂtfmk{n m
4 was gone: and 8o I was - walking ¢
.with: the sargeon! .. Ohy ;:_degﬁ- what'll

Willy say? . Aud the next ‘moment, we

We walked 3hio e store-soom, &na

o

the pereonfied éssence of the 4thof Ju. | ing
Some rolled lumbering down;gome ['co




